iceyuemoon: Hi Miku
iceyuemoon: I'm Sakura
korona_miku: Hi Sakura, how are you...?
iceyuemoon: Fine
iceyuemoon: So you like milk production, hmmm?
korona_miku: *blushes deeply, shying away slightly*
iceyuemoon: No it's okay
iceyuemoon: So do I?
korona_miku: Do you...?  *blush*
iceyuemoon: Yes
iceyuemoon: *waves you over* Come here
iceyuemoon: Let me take a look at you
korona_miku: *timidly walks over, fidgeting and attempting to hide my body in my loose-fitting clothes*
iceyuemoon: *gently lifts your shirt and examines your breasts, squeezing and massaging them* Oh, yes, very nice
iceyuemoon: You'll do nicely
korona_miku: *shivers as you run your hands across my chest*  I'll... do?  *tilts head, quizically*
iceyuemoon: Yes....
iceyuemoon: *flicks a nipple* You will
iceyuemoon: Come with me
korona_miku: *shivers and lets out a gasp*
korona_miku: l-lead the way... *I steady myself on your shoulder with one hand, then timidly follows you*
iceyuemoon: *leads you into my study, which is black and gothic, but looks very cozy*
korona_miku: *gulps upon entering your study, looking about with wide-eyed wonder*  Wow... this is your... place?
iceyuemoon: Yes
iceyuemoon: Have a seat
iceyuemoon: *gestures to a couch*
korona_miku: Th-thank you.  *takes a seat to my immediate right*
iceyuemoon: Let me get you a drink
iceyuemoon: *leaves the room and comes back with some lemonade* Here...my special recipe
korona_miku: Oooh, lemonade... thank you, it's just what I've been wanting lately
iceyuemoon: *pours you a glass*
korona_miku: *accepts the glass and takes a deep drink* Mmm, tasty!
iceyuemoon: *smiles* Drink as much as you like, I have plenty
korona_miku: Thank you! *smiles, taking another deep gulp of the lemonade, cupping the glass with both hands*
iceyuemoon: *sits back and relaxes* Glad to see you lossen up a bit
iceyuemoon: So, how are we feeling right now
korona_miku: I'm feeling much better, thank you... I always feel so.. nervous around everyone
iceyuemoon: *eyes sparkle* Good, good
korona_miku: *smiles, relaxing into the couch more, continuing to drink the wonderful lemonade*
iceyuemoon: Why don't you lie back a little and I'll massage you
iceyuemoon: It's all right, love
iceyuemoon: You can trust me
korona_miku: Sure, thanks!  *lays back against the couch and closes my eyes*
korona_miku: I have to admit, I feel incredibly safe with you...
korona_miku: It might be part of that outfit you're wearing...
iceyuemoon: *kneels by you and begins to massage your breasts*
iceyuemoon: Doesn't this feel good?
korona_miku: Ahhn~!  *takes in a deep breath, a little surprised, I sit upright*
korona_miku: It - it does, yes... ahh...
iceyuemoon: *soothingly* Relax....
iceyuemoon: Now, I want you to concentrate only on the sound of my voice
korona_miku: *takes a deep breath, nervously as I sit back... close my eyes again*
iceyuemoon: Now, your body is beginning to change...right before your eyes...
iceyuemoon: Your breasts will begin to produce the hormones that make you produce milk
korona_miku: *starting taking deep breaths, my breasts in your hands pushing out ever so gently...*
iceyuemoon: Your breasts will grow...and soon be full and heavy....full of milk
iceyuemoon: And with every drop of milk, you will want to produce more and more, until you are so very full and so very milky....it'll never stop
korona_miku: *trembles ever so slightly... I nervously bite my lower lip as I continue to breathe in... and out... my chest pressing against your ministrations*
iceyuemoon: And soon, you'll grow even another set of breasts......and they will be full and milky
iceyuemoon: And the more milk that comes out of you, the more you'll want to lactate...you'll need to produce more and more..you'll desire it more and more
korona_miku: *lets out a low moan of pleasure as I shift about in the soft couch... resisting the temptation to raise my arms*
iceyuemoon: And you'll stay here with me
iceyuemoon: Because I am the only one who can release your milk....
iceyuemoon: And if you don't let it out
iceyuemoon: It'll hurt
korona_miku: *my deep breathing slowly turns to a more shallow breath, as I continue shift about, feeling your hands over me, your words intoxicating*
iceyuemoon: And when it does come out, it'll feel soooo very very good...and you'll need to feel very very full and very very milky
iceyuemoon: You'll be bursting with milk in a day or two
iceyuemoon: Won't you?
korona_miku: *lets out a deep moan as I lull my head back, breathing shallow and rapid*
korona_miku: I - I will, I will do as you tell my body to do...
iceyuemoon: *smiles* Good...good
iceyuemoon: How do you feel?
korona_miku: *gulps nervously, continuing to breathe in a rhythmic pattern* I... I feel... really, really good...  very warm
iceyuemoon: Now, release your nervousness....release your fear
korona_miku: *takes a large breath... and lets it out with a wavering sigh*
iceyuemoon: *keeps massaging your breasts* Now, how do you feel, little one?
korona_miku: *nervously bites my lower lip, taking another deep breath before releasing it* feeling... better... *smiles*
iceyuemoon: Good....
iceyuemoon: *leans over and kisses a breast*
korona_miku: Actually... really... *gulps* excited... ahh~!
iceyuemoon: Now....you are beginning to feel something else....
iceyuemoon: Hunger...and not just for milk production
korona_miku: *nods head*  My whole body feels... hot... really hot... *gently lifts my hand up to run my hand along your face*
iceyuemoon: *smiles* You are beginning to feel very, very hungry...
korona_miku: *I open my eyes and, fixing my gaze upon you, lick my lips*
iceyuemoon: And you will feel this way three times a day....
iceyuemoon: And when you feel this way...you will eat....and eat.....
iceyuemoon: You will eat until you are full
korona_miku: *nods, listening and absorbing every word you say*
iceyuemoon: And that may take a while
iceyuemoon: In fact, you will snack all the time as you milk
korona_miku: *shudders pleasurably at the mention of milk*
iceyuemoon: And you will abandon this cute athetic figure of yours and become more slothful
iceyuemoon: You will gain weight...and the more wieght you gain, the more you'll milk...and the more you'll enjoy it
korona_miku: *feeling my body heating up, my breathing slowly deepens once again... I close my eyes and sink back in the couch once more*
iceyuemoon: You won't care about being in shape
iceyuemoon: You'll eat to your heart's content
korona_miku: Wh- why would I...? I'll be... *sighs* milking... *blushes, smiling wistfully*
iceyuemoon: *presses a finger to your lips* Shush
iceyuemoon: The fat will make you milk more, little one
korona_miku: *tenderly kisses your finger, sighing and falling into a deeper state*
iceyuemoon: And don't worry, I'll make sure you stay healthy
korona_miku: *breathes deeply, almost as if sleeping*
iceyuemoon: Now love, when I stop massaging...all of the changes I've talked about will happen and you'll forget everything and everyone you've met or loved, but me
iceyuemoon: I am your life now, ok?
korona_miku: *nods dreamily, smiling*
iceyuemoon: And you will describe all of the changes happening to your body to me....ok?
korona_miku: mmm-hm... *shifts in the comfy couch*
iceyuemoon: In detail....
korona_miku: Of course... I will...
iceyuemoon: All right love, time to wake up...*stops massaging*
korona_miku: *lazily opens my eyes, and stretches my arms out*  Oh... I must've fallen asleep... I'm sorry!  That was a really good massage!
korona_miku: *I feel groggy, and yet ... my entire body feels unusually warm...* I'm sorry, but would you mind if I had some more of that lemonade?  I'm feeling particularily thirsty...
iceyuemoon: Of course
iceyuemoon: *hands you a glass* Drink up
korona_miku: Thanks!  *I smile, and drink heartily... chugging the entire glass*
korona_miku: Ahhh, that really is good!  *smiles brightly, but still feeling the same as before... my chest feels incredibly hot, as I raise my other hand to my chest*
iceyuemoon: Good, good, are you hungry?
korona_miku: *As I run my hand over my breast, I feel an amazing tingle... oversensitive... my shirt even feels rough against them* I - yes, yes I am.  I would love to have something to eat!
iceyuemoon: *stands* Come with me
korona_miku: *stands up and follows right behind you, again adjusting my shirt, although this time I'm adjusting it as my breasts feel incredibly sensitive to the material*
iceyuemoon: *leads you into a large, spacious, fully stocked kitchen*
iceyuemoon: Eat up
korona_miku: *licks my lips hungrily, looking over the entirety of the kitchen* oh wow, you've got so much food here!  It's incredible!  *I look into the fridge and check out everything stored within* what would you recommend?  *smiles, grabbing the essentials for a sandwich or two...*
iceyuemoon: Doesn't matter
korona_miku: *lays out a roast chicken... but thinks twice before going back and just begins to dine on the bird itself*
iceyuemoon: *smiles and has a sandwhich*
korona_miku: *as I swallow every morsel, it replaces the burning in my chest with a pleasurable sensation... I notice freshly cooked pasta and help myself to a plate... and a second*
korona_miku: *between bites of the spaghetti*  This is marvelous!  How do you keep such a wonderful kitchen?
iceyuemoon: I lik food
korona_miku: Good enough reason!  *smiles brightly*
korona_miku: *I don't feel full at all... I just have this incredible, overwhelming desire to eat...*
korona_miku: *I return to the fridge and grab a carton of milk, and begin chugging it down*
korona_miku: Mmmm... I don't know why, but I really like the taste of milk...
korona_miku: *begins constructing a large sandwich, absentmindedly eating just as much of the meats as I put into the sandwich itself*
iceyuemoon: *smiles*
korona_miku: *smiles as I put together the gigantic double-decker sandwich*  Thank you so much!  I'm glad I got to meet you!
iceyuemoon: What is your name?
korona_miku: I-  *blinks suddenly*  Oh wow, we never introduced ourself, did we?  I'm Korona.  *smiles brightly, taking a bite of the sandwich with a ravenous appetite*
iceyuemoon: I'm Sakura
korona_miku: Nice to meet you, Sakura!  *smiles and gives you a big hug, pressing myself tightly against you*
iceyuemoon: *giggles*
iceyuemoon: Still hungry?
korona_miku: *nods*  Just for some cookies, though...
korona_miku: *goes looking through the cupboards, quietly looking over everything in them, amazed at the fully-stocked place*
iceyuemoon: *has a glass of iced tea*
korona_miku: *finding the cookies, I set them out on the counter and finish off a couple rather fast*
korona_miku: Chocolate Chip - my favorite!  *smiles brightly as I continue to 'snack' on the entire package*
korona_miku: *as I finish off the last few cookies in the package, I let out a low moan... the heat has returned to my chest unexplicably, and they feel somehow... firmer*
iceyuemoon: *giggles* Well, how do you feel now?
korona_miku: I... I feel pretty good... but... *ponders, confused at the heat emanating from my breast*  But... I feel a bit feverish... would you mind if I took a rest somewhere?
iceyuemoon: Sure
iceyuemoon: *leads you upstairs to a large guest bedroom*
korona_miku: Thanks... *smiles, sitting down on the edge of the bed*
korona_miku: Uhm... *gulps*  I don't know exactly why, but... I feel like I should lay back for a bit...
iceyuemoon: *go on
iceyuemoon: Lie down
korona_miku: Thank you... you're so kind to me... *smiles and gets up on the bed, laying on my side*
iceyuemoon: You're welcome
iceyuemoon: Don't worry
iceyuemoon: You're safe here
korona_miku: *smiles* 
korona_miku: Can... Can I tell you something?
korona_miku: For some reason, my chest hurts... I don't know why... it's kinda feeling like... a burning inside...
iceyuemoon: Don't worry
iceyuemoon: It'll go away
korona_miku: I'm sorry... I hope I'm not going to be a bother to you... *smiles, shifting about, getting comfortable on the bed*
iceyuemoon: Nope Not at all
iceyuemoon: I almost never have company
korona_miku: Never?  And you have so much food...
iceyuemoon: Yeah
iceyuemoon: It's kinda lonely
korona_miku: awww, hun... I wasn't aware.  Are you okay, being here all alone?
iceyuemoon: Yeah
iceyuemoon: It's not so bad
iceyuemoon: Most of the time, anyway
korona_miku: Well, I'm here.  *smiles*  I know I'm not exactly the best of guests right now... but... I hope I can stay more often.  *smiles, blushing*
iceyuemoon: *smiles* You'll be here for a nice long while
iceyuemoon: Now why don't you sleep
iceyuemoon: *begins to massage your breasts again*
korona_miku: Ahh~~!  *lets out a deep, pleasurable sigh*  Sure... *smiles sweetly*
iceyuemoon: Now I want you to close your eyes and listen only to my voice
korona_miku: *begins to breathe deeply, closing my eyes and concentrating, drifting off*
iceyuemoon: When you wake, your breasts will swell everytime you drink or mention milk
iceyuemoon: And of course, they'll still be lactating
korona_miku: *continues to breathe deeply and soundly, I nod in comprehension*
iceyuemoon: And you'll be hungrier than ever
korona_miku: *as you massage my chest, you feel the flesh pressing against your hands gently, silently pulsing with every beat of my heart*
iceyuemoon: In fact, you'll be hungry all the time
iceyuemoon: You
iceyuemoon: You'll need to snack all the time
korona_miku: *I smile as I listen to your words, your hands caressing my chest, I nod again*
iceyuemoon: Now, Korona...sleep....sleep....and I will wake you in the morning
korona_miku: ((I will be needing to be getting to sleep very soon, actually... good timing))
iceyuemoon: ((lol))
korona_miku: *lets out a deep sigh of content, curling up on the bed*
iceyuemoon: Comes back at around ten the next morning
iceyuemoon: Korona?
korona_miku: Mmh... mmm?  *I open one eye, lazily, still feeling tired and yet... active*
iceyuemoon: Would you like some breakfast?
korona_miku: Would I?  Please!  *smiles brightly, suddenly wide awake*
iceyuemoon: There's a feast for you in the kitchen
korona_miku: ((would you mind if we stopped here for the evening?))
iceyuemoon: ((not at all))
korona_miku: ((thank you.  I'm having a great time.  *smiles*))
korona_miku: ((I look forward to seeing you soon, then... *smiles brightly*))
iceyuemoon : ((Same here))
korona_miku: ((have a good night!  *smiles and heads off to bed, with a odd tingling in my chest *wink*))
iceyuemoon : ((lol))

korona_miku: *wanders over and huggles you tightly, moaning softly*
iceyuemoon : Hey!
korona_miku: Hi there... *blushes*  How are you doing?
iceyuemoon : Fine 
iceyuemoon : You?
korona_miku: Doing alright... a little tired... I'll be turning in shortly.  *smiles*  But I wanted to stop in and say "Hi!"
iceyuemoon : Ok
korona_miku: *huggle* you take care... I hope that we can chat some more later on sometime.  *smiles*
iceyuemoon : Okay
korona_miku: 'cause... well... *blushes* I'm aching...

iceyuemoon: *smiles* Here have some of my special milk chocolate
iceyuemoon: I guarantee that you will LOVE it
korona_miku: *looks at the chocolate, my eyes gleaming as I nervously grab the package from you and take a small bite.  As it melts in my mouth and flows down my throat, my eyes light up in pure bliss as I take one, then another large bite out of the chocolate*